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THuursvbay, April the sth, 1753. 





TORO 
: ge: myfelf than any of my predeceffors. 
It is not from being lefs acquainted 


with my own merit, but I really 





look upon myfelf as fuperior to fuch 
little arts of fame. Compliments, which I fhould be 
obliged to fhroud under the name ofa third perfon, have 
very little relifh forme. IfIam not confiderable enough 
to pronounce ex cathedra that I Adam Fitz-Adam know 
how to rally the follies and decide upon the cuftoms of 
the world with more wit, humour, learning and tafte 
than any man living, I have in vain undertaken the 
fcheme of this paper. Who would be regulated by the 
judgment of a man who is not the moft felf-f{ufficient 
perfon alive? Why did all the pretty women in England, 
in the reign of queen Anne, fubmit the government of 
their fans, hoods, hoops and patches to the Speétator, 
but becaufe he pronounced himfelf the beft critic in 


fafhions ? 
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fafhions? Why did half the nation imbibe their po- 
litics from the Craftfman, but becaufe Caleb d’Anvers 
affured them that he underftood the maxims of 
government and the conftitution of his country bet- 
ter than any minifter or patriot of the time? 
Throned as I am in a perfect good opinion of my own 
abilities, I {corn to tafte the fatisfaction of praife from 
my own pen—and (tobe humble for once) I own, if 
there is any fpecies of writing of which I am not perfect 
matter, it is the epiftolary. My deficience in this parti- 
cular is happily common to me with the greateft men: 
I can even go farther, and declare that it is the Fair part 
of the creation which excells in that province. Eafe with- 
out affectation, the politeft expreffion, the happieft art 
of telling news or trifles, the moft engaging turns of 
fentiment or paflion, are frequently found in letters from 
women, who have lived in a fphere at all above the vul- 
gar; while on the other fide, orators write aftectedly , 
minifters obfcurely, poets floridly, learned men pedanti- 
cally, and foldiers tolerably when they can fpell. One 
would not have one’s daughter write like. Eloifa, becaufe 
one would not have one’s daughter feel what the felt ; 
yet who ever wrote fo movingly, fo to the heart? The 
ainiable madame de Sevigne is the ftandard of eafy enga- 
ging writing : to call her the pattern of eloquent writing 
will not be thought an exaggeration, when I refer my 
readers to her accounts of the death of marfhal Turenne : 
fome little fragments of her letters, in the appendix to 
Ramfay’s life of that hero, give a ftronger picture of him 
than the hiftorian was able to do in-his voluminous work. 
If this Fair One’s epiftles are liable to any cenfure, it is 
for a fault in which the is not likely to be often imitated 
the excefs of tendernefs for her daughter. 
* HE Italians are as proud of a perfon of the fame 


: Lucretia Gonzaga was fo celebrated for the elo- 


guence of her letters and the purity of their ftyle, that 
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her very notes to her fervants were collected and publithed. 
I have never read the collection: one or two billets that 
I have met with, have not entirely all the delicacy of 
madame de Sevigne. In one to her footman the fignora 
Gonzaga reprehends him for not readily obeying dame 
Lucy her houfekeeper ; and in another addreffed to the 
fame Mrs. Lucy, fhe fays, ‘ 1f Livia will not be obedi- 
‘* ent, turn up her coats and whip her till her fleth be 
“ black and blew, and the blood run down to her heels.” 
To be fure this founds a little oddly to Englifh ears, but 
may be very elegant, when modulated by the harmony 
of Italian, liquids. 

SevERAL worthy perfons have laid down rules for 
the compofition of letters, but I fear it is an art which 
only nature can teach. I remember in one of thofe 
books (it was written by a German) there was a ftrict 
injunction not to mention yourfelf before you had intro- 
duced the perfon of your correfpondent; that is, you 
muft never ufe the monofyllable J before the pronoun 
You. ‘The Italians have ftated expreflions to be ufed to 
different ranks of men, and know exactly when to fub- 
{cribe themfelves the devoted or the moft devoted flave 
of the illuftrious or moft eminent perfon to whom they 
have the honour to write.. It is true, in that country 
they have fo clogged correfpondence with forms and 
civilities, that they feldom make ufe of their own lan- 
guage, but generally write to one another in French. 

Amonc many inftances of beautiful letters from 
ladies, and of the contrary from our fex, I fhall felec 
two, which are very fingular in their kind. The com- 
parifon, to be fure, is not entirely fair; but when I men- 
tion fome particulars of the male author, one might cx- 
pect a little more elegance, a little better orthography, a 
little more decorum, and a good deal lefs abfurdity, than 
feera to have met in one head, which had feen fo much 


of 
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of the world, which pretended fo much to literature, 
» and which had worn fo long one of the firft crowns in 
Europe. This perfonage was the emperor Maximilian, 
grandfather of Charles the Vth. His reign was long, 

fometimes fhining, often unprofperous, very often igno- 
minious. His ficklenefs, prodigality and indigence were 
notorious. The Italians called him Pochi-danari, or the 
pennylefs ; a quality not more habitual to him than his 
propenfity to repair his fhattered fortunes by the moft un- 
becoming means. He ferved under our Henry the eighth, 
as a common foldier, at the fiege of Terouenne for a hun- 
dred crowns a day: he was bribed to the attempt againft 
Pifa,and bribed to give it over. In fhort, no potentate ever 
undertook to engage him in a treaty, without firft offering 
him money. Yet this vagabond monarch, as if the an- 
nals of his reign were too glorious to be defcribed by a 
plebeian pen, or as if they were worthy to be defcribed 
at all, took the pains to write his own life in Dutch verfe. 
There was another book of his compofition in a different 
way, which does not refle& much more luftre upon his 
memory than his own Dutch epic; this was what he 
called his ure rouge, and was a regifter of feventeen 
mortifications which he had received from Louis the 
twelfth of France, and which he intended to revenge 
on the firft opportunity. After a variety of fhifts, breach 
ef promifes, alliances, and treaties, he almoft duped his 
vain cotemporary Henry the eighth, with a propofal of 
refigning the empire to him, while himfelf was medi- 
tating, what he thought, an acceflion of dignity even to 
the imperial diadem: in fhort, in the latter part of his 
life Maximilian took it into his head to canvas for the 


papal Tiara. Several methods were agitated to compafs 


this object of his ambition: one, and not the leaft ridi- 
culous, was to pretend that the patriarchal dignity was 
included 
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included in the imperial ; and by virtue of that definition 
he really affumed the title of Pontifex Maximus, copying 
the pagan lords of Rome on his way to the fovereignty 
of the chriftian church. Money he knew was the fureft 
method, but the leaft at his command: it was to procure 
a fupply of that neceflary ingredient that he wrote the 
following letter to his daughter Margaret, duchefs dow- 
ager of Savoy, and governefs of the Netherlands. 

“ Tres chiere & tres amee fylle, jé entendu I’avis que 
“< yous m’avez donne par Guyllain Pingun notre garde- 
<¢ robes, dont avons encore mieux pense. Et ne trouvons 
“© point pour nulle refun bon que nous nous devons fran- 
‘“¢ chement marier, maes avons plus avant mys notre deli- 
‘< beration & volonté de jamés plus hanter faem nue. Et en- 
** voyons demain Monf. deGurce Evefque 4 Rome devers 
** le pape pour trouver fachon que nous puyfiuns accorder 
‘« avec ly de nous prendre pour ung coadjuteur, affin que 
«< apres fa mort pouruns eftre affuré de avoer le papat, & 
“« devenir prefter, & apres eftre faint, & que yl vous fera 
“«« de neceflité que apres ma mort vous ferés contraint de 
«< me adorer, dont je me trovere bien glorioes. Je en- 
“«< voye fur ce ung pofte devers le roy d’Arogon pour ly 
“¢ prier qu’y nous voulle ayder pour a ce parvenir, dont 
“* il eft aufly content, moynant que je refigne l’empir 4 
** noftre comun fyls Charls, de fela aufly je me fuys con- 
“ tente. Je commance aufly practiker les Cardinaulx, 
“« dont ii C. ou ili C. mylle ducats me ferunt ung grand 
fervice, aveque la partialité qui eft deja entre eos. Le 
« roy d’Arogon a mandé a fon ambaxadeur que yl veu- 


it9 


‘« lent favouryfer le papat 4 nous. Je vous prie, tenés 
“< cette matere empu fecret, offi bien en brieff jours je 
“< creins que yl faut que tout le monde le fache, car 
‘« bien mal efti poffible de pratiker ung tel fy grand ma- 
*« tere fecretement, pour laquell yl faut avoer de tant de 
«< gens & de argent, fuccurs & pratike, & a Diu, fact 
“« de la main de votre bon pere Maximilianus futur pape, 


«ec le 
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«< le xvimi jour de fetembre. Le papa a encor les vyevers 
“ dubls, & ne pelt longement fyvre.” 

Tats curious piece, which it is impoffible to tranflate 
‘(for what language can. give an adequate idea of very bad 
old German French?), is to be found in the fourth volume 
of letters of Louis xrith, printed at Bruffels by Fr. Fop- 
‘pens in 1712. It will be fufficient to inform fuch of my 
readers as do not underftand French, that his imperial 
majefty acquaints his beloved daughter that he defigns 
never to frequent naked women any more, but to ufe all 
his endeavours to procure the papacy, and then to turn 
prieft, and at length become a faint, that his dear daugh- 
ter may be obliged to pray to him, which he fhall reckon 
matter of exceeding glory. He exprefles great want of 
two or three hundred thoufand ducats to facilitate the 
bufinefs, which he defires may be kept very fecret, 
though he does not doubt but all the world will know 
it in two or three days ; and concludes with figning him- 
felf future Pope. 

As acontraft to this {crap of imperial folly, I thall 
prefent my readers with the other letter I mentioned. It 
was written by the lady Anne, widow of the earls of 
“Dorfet and Pembroke (the life of the former of whom 
fhe wrote), and heirefs of the great houfe of Clifford- 
Cumberland, from which, among many noble reverfions, 
fhe enjoyed the borough of Appleby. Sir Jofeph Wil- 
liamfon, fecretary of {tate to Charles the fecond, wrote 
to name a candidate to her for that borough: the brave 
countefs, with all the fpirit of her anceftors, and with all 
the eloquence of independent Greece, returned this 
laconic an{wer. 

“ TuHAvE been bullied by an ufurper, I have been 
«* neglected by a court, but I will not be diftated to by 
“« a fubject ; your man fha’n’t ftand. 

ANNE, DorseET, PEMBR OKE, 


and MonTGOMERY. 
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